French verses on the insects of the Hypanis (one insect is speaking, perched on a flower).
Je veu.x vous faire part de mon. experience, Apporter moi aussi le fruit d'un peu de science Qui vous est due, de droit.    Parmi tous les mallicurs Qui diminuent de Dieu les immonses favours, Comptons surtout, messieurs, cet esprit d'injustice Envers le Greateur.    Portes ainsi au vice, Nous  oublions deja le sort qui nous attend Et . .  .  .
What do you think of this for masculine wit ? I do not believe a girl would dare write such bosh. I am indeed in the lions' den, and I bristle with horror every moment, as I listen to those Poitevin amenities. At Nevers, at least, my pupils did not write absurdities ; here I might be in the stables of Augeas.
I am glad I spent a day at Eethel; their ways are old-fashioned, but I like them because they are finished and natural; also they are very kind people, and there is something within me decidedly Kethelois: the family sentiment.
I suppose you will soon be going to Beaurepaire ; I the leaves are opening, and the country is becoming beautifully green. The landscape is more lovely than at any other time of the year. Towards Longwe, by the mill, there is a little path which leads up into the woods and often meets the brook, with large open spaces full of thick new grass. The
1 The country house of the Taine family in the Ardennes. 204